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St. Joseph and the Christ Child, 1597-99, El Greco

“The crisis has called forth the sense that we need each
other. . . . Now is the time . . . for a new humanism that can
harness this eruption of fraternity, to put an end to the
globalization of indifference and the hyperinflation of the
individual. We need to feel again that we need each other, that
we have a responsibility for others, including for those not yet
born and for those not yet deemed to be citizens.”(47)
Who’d have ever thought that they could pick up a book by the

Pope at Target? While I don’t look for them to have the next papal
encyclical in stock, you can find Let Us Dream: The Path To A
Better Future there (and I am sure any number of other places).
This slender book is commentary on the pandemic and the lens the
crisis has cast on society.
Let Us Dream is conversational. Pope Francis’s personal

observations may match those you have had, but the global
perspective he brings is expansive; therefore, enlightening. Like
much of what he writes, it is a call to living out faith. The book is
divided into two sections: “A Time To See” and “A Time To Act.”
He concludes the book with a poem that he had read while in

lock down. He so appreciated its message that he sought out the
author, Alexis Valdes. Below is an excerpt from “Hope,” which
concludes the book.

When the storm has passed
and the roads are tamed
and we are the survivors
of a collective shipwreck.
...
And we’ll give a hug
to the first stranger
and praise our good luck
that we kept a friend

And then we’ll remember
all that we lost
and finally learn
everything we never learned.
...
When the storm passes
I ask you Lord, in shame
That you return us better,
As you once dreamed us.

Book Review:
Let UsDream: The Path To A Better Future

By Pope Francis
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When Merys Jiménez emigrated to America from
Venezuela in 1994, her goals and dreams were very dif-
ferent. She was thirty years old and wanted to experience
living in America and perhaps eventually marrying and
having a family. Her first jobs were babysitting for fami-
lies in Tulsa and Norman. While attending St. Joseph’s
Church in Norman, she found herself attracted to the
consecrated life.
“In 1997, I joined the parish of St. Joseph’s Catholic

Church in Norman and the pastor there was Father
Ernest Flusche.” Through her work with the parish she
develooped a relationship with the Mexican parishioners
and, in his words, “I became very, very attached and
wanted to become their voice.” It was then that she de-
cided to enter the convent. Her choice was the Carmelite
Sisters of Houston.
Merys fondly remembers Father Flusche encouraged

her vocation and changed her life by helping her become
a U.S. resident in 2004 and then with the rest of the pro-
cess as an U.S. citizen in 2013.
Merys was a Carmelite sister until 1998. Then she

joined another order, Las Hermanas Catequistas
Guadalupanas in 1999. She came to St. Charles in 2008,
as Sister Merys. Her goal was to always work toward
making the Church become one community for God.
Merys still attends St. Charles today.
She is a cradle Catholic from a devout family. She

grew up in Maracaibo, state of Zulia, Venezuela. She has
two brothers and one sister. Her two brothers live in
Venezuela and her sister, with her six children, emigrat-
ed to Chile with Merys’ and other friends’ help.
Her aunt is a nun who belongs to the congregation of

“Slave of Christ the King” and Merys attended Catholic
school, where classes were taught by religious. Her
mother was a member of Catholic Action and her father

was a member of the Third Order of St. Francis. “But I
am not a saint and I want everyone to know that! I am a
human being who wants to be a saint through serving
God every day.”
Merys left the Guadalupanas Congregation in 2016 but

now serves God as an Oblate of the Sisters of St. Mary
Namur. This order was established in Belgium in 1819
and in the U.S. since 1863. Instead of being a woman re-
ligious, she made a promise to the Order two years ago
to always be available to serve God, to live a simple life
and to take a vow of chastity and forego marriage. She
meets regularly with the Sisters but lives separately from
the community and is self-supporting.
Merys currently works at the Center of Family Love in

Okarche, Oklahoma, a home providing quality lifetime
care to individuals with intellectual and physical disabil-
ities. She is the Director of Activities, planning dances,
parties, fishing trips, field trips, movies, etc. Now she is
also a Spiritual Coordinator and the activities have
moved indoors. The residents have dance and art classes;
guitar lessons and they learn how to read music. Work-
ing with clay is a favorite activity as it helps strengthen
their hands. They also develop practical skills such as
cooking.
“The Center has changed my life,” she said, “They are

people whose specialty is to love. They have taught me
how to love and respect all human beings. They also
taught me to serve. In these people, I have found God.”
Merys is now working towards a Masters in Pastoral

Theology at St. Thomas University in Houston.
After leaving the convent and becoming an Oblate,

Merys said “I have had many more experiences in God
and with God. I am learning every day.”
—Monica Knudsen

Merys Jimenez A Voice for God and a Listener

6 I figured out why Teslas are so expensive.

It’s because they charge a lot.

6 My boss calls me “The computer”.

It’s nothing to do with intelligence; I go to sleep

if left unattended for 15 minutes.

6 What vegetable do you need when you get a flat tire?

A-spare-I-guess.

St. Joseph with
the Infant Jesus;
Guido Reni,
1620s;
collection
Hermitage,
St. Petersburg



Cuando Merys Jiménez emigró a Estados Unidos
desde Venezuela en 1994, sus metas y sueños eran muy
diferentes. Tenía treinta años y quería vivir la
experiencia de vivir en Estados Unidos quizás con un
matrimonio y una familia. Sus primeros trabajos fueron
cuidando niños para familias en Tulsa y Norman.
Mientras asistía a la iglesia de San José en Norman, se
sintió atraída por la vida consagrada.
En 1997, me integre a la parroquia de St Joseph en

Norman siendo el pastor el Padre Ernest Flusché, donde
desarrolló una relación con el pueblo mexicano y, en sus
palabras, "me volví muy, muy apegada y quería
convertirme en su voz". Fue entonces cuando decidió
ingresar al convento.
Su elección fueron las Hermanas Carmelitas de

Houston.
Merys recuerda con cariño que el Padre Ernest Flusché

alentó su vocación y cambió su vida ayudándola a
convertirse en residentes en el 2004 y luego mis demás
pasos como ciudadana estadounidense en 2013.
Merys fue hermana Carmelita hasta 1998. Luego se

unió a otra orden, Las Hermanas Catequistas
Guadalupanas en 1999. Llegó a St. Charles en 2008,
como Hermana Merys. Su objetivo era trabajar siempre
para que la Iglesia se convirtiera en una comunidad para
Dios. Merys todavía asiste a St. Charles hoy.
Merys creció en Maracaibo, estado de Zulia,

Venezuela. Tiene dos hermanos y una hermana. Sus dos
hermanos viven en Venezuela y su hermana, con sus seis
hijos, emigró a Chile con la ayuda de Merys y otros
amigos. Merys es una católica de cuna de una familia
devota. Su tía es monja como se dice en Venezuela su tía
pertenece a la congregación de “Esclava de Cristo Rey”
y Merys asistía a escuelas católica (donde las clases las
impartían las Religiosas). Su madre era miembro de
Acción Católica y su padre era miembro de la Tercera

Orden de San Francisco. “¡Pero yo no soy una santa y
quiero que todos sepan eso! Soy un ser humano que
quiere ser santo sirviendo a Dios todos los días”.
Merys dejó la Congregación de las Guadalupanas en

2016, pero ahora sirve a Dios como Oblata de las
Hermanas de Santa María Namur, una orden establecida
en Bélgica en 1819 y en los Estados Unidos desde 1863.
En lugar de ser monja, hizo una promesa a la Orden.
Hace dos años para estar siempre disponible para servir a
Dios, para vivir una vida sencilla y hacer voto de
castidad y renunciar al matrimonio. Se reúne
regularmente con las Hermanas pero vive separada de la
comunidad y es autosuficiente.
Actualmente, Merys trabaja en el Center of Family

Love en Okarche, Oklahoma, un hogar que brinda
atención de calidad de por vida a personas con
discapacidades intelectuales y físicas. Es directora de
actividades, planificando bailes, fiestas, viajes de pesca,
excursiones, películas etc. Ahora también es
Coordinadora espiritual y las actividades se han
trasladado al interior. Los residentes tienen clases de
danza y arte, lecciones de guitarra y cómo leer música.
Trabajar con arcilla es una actividad favorita ya que
ayuda a fortalecer las manos. También desarrollan
habilidades prácticas como cocinar.
“El Centro ha cambiado mi vida”, dijo, “Son personas

cuya especialidad es Amar. Me han enseñado a Amar y
Respetar a todos los seres humanos. También me
enseñaron a Servir. En esta gente, he encontrado a
Dios”.
Merys ahora está trabajando para obtener un título de

Maestría en Teología Pastoral en la universidad de St
Thomas en Houston Después de dejar el convento y
convertirse en oblata, Merys dijo: “He tenido muchas
más experiencias en Dios y con Dios. Estoy
aprendiendo todos los días.

Merys Jimenez Una voz deDios y un oyente
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6 How do you buy a kitten when the pet store is closed?

You order it from the cat-alogue.

6 If you lose one of your senses, your other senses are enhanced.

This is why people with no sense of humor have a heightened

sense of self-importance.
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Deacon Bob Heskamp of Epiphany of the Lord
Catholic Church preached this sermon during the
Christmas season 2020. During this year of St. Joseph
in 2021 and in honor of his feast day on March 19, it is
reprinted here with his permission.

Very little is recorded in scripture about the Holy
Family. Some say it is because it didn’t speak directly
to our salvation and some say it wasn’t recorded
because it was so ordinary and would detract from
Jesus’ extraordinary message. Regardless of the real
reasons, I think it’s important for us to contemplate the
ordinariness of the Holy Family in order for us to better
understand our own potential.
Jesus, because he was fully human, grew up like any

other child, except that he handled temptation better
than us. How much was part of his divine nature and
how much was the way he was raised, has puzzled
theologians for centuries.
Why was Joseph chosen to be Jesus’ dad? One

theory, shared by many theologians, is that he was
probably considerably older than Mary and may have
well been a widower with adult children. What better
mate could there be for a woman who was vowed to a

life of virginity? What better dad than a man who has
already had some practice and could provide mentoring
for a young man? His being older would also help to
explain why he is not mentioned any further in
scriptures when there were other references to family in
Jesus’ public life. Perhaps he had already passed on.
I can’t help but believe Joseph would somehow want

to encourage his son when it was time for Jesus to
depart and fulfill his mission. If I were his father, I
would probably want to leave him something – perhaps
a letter – to be read on that special day.
Imagine, for a moment, that Jesus has just told his

mom of his need to leave home to fulfill his destiny.
Imagine the ache in Mary’s heart. She knew this had to
happen one day but couldn’t believe that it happened so
soon. She excuses herself for a moment, goes to her
room and returns to Jesus and suggests that they walk to
the western edge of town to watch the sunset. When
they arrive at the spot where they have stood so many
times, Mary smiles through her tears and hands her son
an envelope. He opens it, recognizes his father’s
handwriting, smiles, hugs his mom and begins to read
it . . . .

The Letter – a Prelude

The Letter
Dearest Son,

I told your Mom to give you this letter, when she saw fit, in the event that I couldn’t be there the day that you set
off to fulfill your mission in life. There are so many things that I want to say to you, that I’m not sure where to begin. I
hope I’ve said all that I needed to before this time, but if I haven’t, I hope this letter can help you to see what’s in my
heart.

You and your Mom have been the greatest gift that I have ever received in my years on this Earth. We have been
through so much together, and it saddens me that I cannot see you off right now, in what I know must be your finest
hour. Know that wherever I am my heart lives in and through you.

I have so many cherished memories of our times together, and these memories affirm for me what kind of person
you are, and what you have grown to be. One of my earliest recollections is the first time that I took you fishing. You
were just a toddler, and could barely speak — with your voice, that is — your eyes have always said everything.
Anyway, I remember throwing a line in the water, with a hook and a little bait. Before I could even explain to you
what I was doing and why, you stepped from the shore, reached down, and handed me a fish! I was so utterly
speechless! I tried to explain that a part of the pleasure in a meal was the work it took to get it. You just had this wry
smile on your face and giggled as I spoke, and it was then that I noticed that you seemed to be standing on the
water, rather than in it! It was my first real glimpse at what I ultimately figured out to be the awakenings of
something very special in you.

As you grew from a toddler to a young boy, I watched, frequently in awe, at the changes that took place in you.
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You seemed, somehow, to be in complete harmony with everything around you. As you may recall, one of our favorite
things to do (right up to the present) was to go for long walks, at day’s end, talk about everything and nothing, and
watch the beautiful sunsets over the top of the hills west of us. Frequently, birds and small animals came close to us,
on these small journeys, and when we sat down to take everything in, they either perched themselves on your
shoulder or reclined in your lap. What could they have known?

Do you remember that time when you were twelve years old, and you gave your mother and I quite a scare when
you disappeared from the caravan on the way back from Jerusalem? I still remember it like it was yesterday. As
worried as we were, when we turned the town upside down looking for you, there was some kind of a calming sense
inside me that I couldn’t explain. Eventually, I was drawn to the Temple — which is probably the first place I should
have looked. I recall the look of wonder on the rabbi’s faces when you quizzed them on several theological issues —
but you really stunned them when you turned around and gave them the answers, and those answers seemed to
unlock still other mysteries for them! Maybe if they had seen you grow up doing what you did, they wouldn’t have
been so surprised. Many times when I was trying to find you to sweep up, or help me with some things in the shop, I’d
find you contemplating scrolls that you had borrowed from the synagogue. You were so deep in thought, sometimes,
that you wouldn’t move for an hour. Whatever it was that you were contemplating must have been pretty disturbing at
times, because the tears would well up in your eyes, and the only comfort that I could offer was to sit next to you and
hold you tight. That seemed to do it, most of the time, because it wasn’t long before I’d feel you loosen your grip, look
up into my eyes with a big smile, and say “Thanks, Dad.” You have no idea how much that meant to me!

Do you remember the first piece of furniture that you ever made on your own? That’s right — the chair next to my
bed in Mom’s and my bedroom. I still love to show it off when a new customer comes in, and wants to see an example
of the quality we have in our work. Nobody believes me, at first, when I tell them that there is no glue and only a half a
dozen wooden pegs that keep it solid! They look all over trying to find nails — simply astonished! Son, I come from a
long line of carpenters and cabinet makers, and after all those generations you would think that we would know all the
tricks — but to have your eight year old boy show you a new one, makes you both proud, and makes you humble! I’ll
share a little secret with you — I take that little chair into your bedroom at least a couple of times a week, and just sit
there and watch you sleep. I just love you more than words can express!

Have I thanked you lately for all of your contributions to our little carpentry business? It’s hard to believe that we’re
the only ones that people will use in all the surrounding villages, here in the valley. That was very clever on your part
to bring in your cousins to help out so that we could handle the volume. Your teaching abilities are unbelievable,
especially for a young man your age. I believe that you could teach anyone anything, and they’d be an expert
overnight. Who would have thought a business with a name like Chairs r’ Us could have done so well? Your Mom and
I could retire today, and never want for anything, thanks to your uncanny knowledge of how to build a simple business
in which everyone wins, and everyone is happy.

Enough of this babbling ...

The reason why I’ve told you all these things is because I want you to know what a wonderful human being you are.
I can’t recall any time, ever, when you’ve displayed anything other than humility, courage, trustworthiness and honor.
Your sense of humor and your charisma fill the room whenever you walk in. You’re a natural born leader, that people
would follow into hell and back — and, who knows? — maybe one day they will. I would love to say that you are the
legacy that I’ve left behind, but the blessings that are a part of the fiber of your being can only be described as divine.
I’d like to think that I’ve had some effect on you, and I think I’ve heard you quote me a few times when you’ve given
your friends some advice. Thank goodness you’ve only picked up the positive things I’ve shown you, and, hopefully,
ignored the rest.

The Letter, cont'd
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Son, it’s a pretty strange world you are about to venture into. The Romans, after many of their conquests, have
come through towns, and uprooted people and split up families and made them move to different towns or different
countries, probably to make it more difficult for them to come together and work cooperatively to resist them. They’ve
tried to break up the family unit and turn brother against brother, because they know that families are at the root of
society — if you can break up a family, and make them believe that they can do just as well alone, you will have
defeated them at the most elementary level, and no nation can stand without the families and communities they are
built on. There are those who would have you believe that you can do whatever you want — no matter how awful —
because it’s a choice and all choices are valid!

We’ve been pretty fortunate in this little town that we live in — no one bothers us much in Nazareth. Nevertheless, I
know that I’ve asked you many times over the years to not draw attention to yourself — to save who and what you are
until a time when you could find the right venue, and proper support for whatever mission you are to ultimately
accomplish. I hope that my advice was proper — Heaven knows that I prayed on it all the time. I just didn’t want you
to do anything until the time was truly right. It obviously is, or you would not be reading this now.

Son, you are a peacemaker — I’ve seen you end more disagreements that were hostile, and could have ended with
bloodshed — I know that this talent will serve you well, no matter what you do in life. You have always supported the
downtrodden — whether they were the poor in spirit, those who mourn, the meek, those who hunger and thirst for
righteousness, the merciful, the clean of heart and those
persecuted for the sake of righteousness. Not many people
share your zeal for these people, and many are threatened
by it. Please be careful in all you do — but don’t
compromise your values.

I have one last thing before you go. Pray always to your
Heavenly Father before you do anything. He will never
burden you with more than you can handle, if only you will
ask for his guidance and help. Countless times when I
wasn’t sure what to do for you when you were growing up, I
asked for his help, and He always came through for me
whether it was words that I sought when I found you
troubled, or the right advice when my human heart could
not discern the right thing to do.

Go with God! Go with your Father! Know that He and I
will always be with you!

Your Dad,

Joseph



The Letter, cont'd

SSVSSDSSVSS

The Annunciaton, El Greco, 1600
Sa ̃o Paulo Museum of Art, Brazil

6 Social distancing has been particularly stressful
for the Flat Earth Society.
They fear such measures will push someone
over the edge.
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“For me as a kid, I think, there was always the idea of
giving something up. It was something of an endurance
game. You know, ‘What are you going to do? What am I
going to do? Are we going to get there?’
Since getting older and wiser, for a lot of us, it is not

so much about giving up as it is about acquiring new
things—new practices—with the idea that if there are
some things that got out of whack in the rest of the year,
by trying to put some limit to it, we might be able to get
back on the right track.
I usually try to think about what it is that I want to

work on this year. It could be a character trait that I need
to work on or a good habit that I want to do more of. [I
think about] what needs work for me to be a good disci-
ple and to follow the Lord. How can I get there? I am not
Superman, so I need to take small steps; so, what steps
can I choose to work on during these forty days of Lent.
[This is] with the hope that when these forty days over, I
am not going to go back to the old way I was living but
to continue on in some ways working on these same is-
sues.
It is fine to give up chocolate or sodas or beer or what-

ever. It does show us that we can master our desires and
our indulgences. But I would rather, myself, think of
ways that I can make progress at being a better Tim
Luschen. It may mean taking time out (again) to pray ev-
ery morning. Maybe it means journaling. Maybe it
means reading scripture. Practices that I know are good
for me, but that I may have gotten away from [and that I
can focus on these forty days] with the hopes that I can
keep it going after Lent is over.
Church seasons are not meant for us to contain what-

ever we are celebrating within those days. For instance
Advent, which calls to mind the need for us to be wait-
ing, it is not something we should just do for four weeks
of the year, but something we should be doing every
day. Sometimes it becomes pushed back; so, when we
have these seasons of the year, the mysteries of the Lord
are brought forth to us, put in front of us, so that we can
say ‘Oh, yeah I should think more about that and incor-
porate that into my life as a disciple.’
Lent is a penance with the idea that we need to repent,

which means to turn. To turn back [return] to the Lord.
We should do [this] every day of our lives. We may have
to do it several times a day. We can often forget about
the need to do that until, all of the sudden, Lent hits us in
the face and says ‘What in your life is out of whack and
how do you need to make an adjustment and turn anoth-

er direction?’”
When asked about the Triduum, Father Luschen re-

marked that each celebration is special but elaborated on
Holy Thursday Mass.
“I like Holy Thursday. I like the fact that we celebrate

the Eucharist and it is tied to this very intimate washing-
of-the-feet service. I think it tells me, as a Catholic
Christian, that the Eucharist is the fullest when we live
out our lives serving our brothers and sisters. And when
we don’t do that, Eucharist has less meaning for us. That
is something I have been thinking about a lot over the
last couple of years. It is not enough for us just to come
to Mass on Sunday and receive the Eucharist if some-
how I am not trying to do something outside that church
building to serve other people. Because that is the prac-
tice of being the body of Christ.”

Pastor Perspective
An Interview with Fr. Luschen on Lent and the Easter Season

SSVSSDSSVSS
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La Cuaresma es una penitencia con la idea de que
debemos arrepentirnos, lo que significa volver. Para
volver [dirigirse] al Señor. Debemos hacer [esto] todos
los días de nuestras vidas. Puede que tengamos que
hacerlo varias veces al día. A menudo podemos
olvidarnos de la necesidad de hacer eso hasta que, de
repente, la Cuaresma nos golpea en la cara y nos dice
'¿Qué hay en tu vida que está fuera de control y cómo
necesitas hacer un ajuste y girar en otra dirección?' "
Cuando se le preguntó sobre el Triduo, el Padre

Luschen comentó que cada celebración es especial
pero elaborada en la Misa del Jueves Santo.
“Me gusta el Jueves Santo. Me gusta el hecho de que

celebremos la Eucaristía y está ligado a este íntimo
servicio de lavado de pies. Creo que me dice, como
cristiano católico, que la Eucaristía es la más plena
cuando vivimos nuestras vidas sirviendo a nuestros
hermanos y hermanas. Y cuando no hacemos eso, la
Eucaristía tiene menos significado para nosotros. Eso
es algo en lo que he estado pensando mucho durante
los últimos años. No es suficiente que vayamos a misa
el domingo y recibamos la Eucaristía si dealguna
manera no estoy tratando de hacer algo fuera del
edificio de la iglesia para servir a otras personas.
Porque esa es la práctica de ser el cuerpo de Cristo ".

SSVSSDSSVSSSSVSSDSSVSSS

Perspectiva del pastor
Entrevista con el P. Luschen en Cuaresma y

Semana Santa
“Para mí, cuando era niño, creo que siempre existió la

idea de renunciar a algo. Fue una especie de juego de
resistencia. Ya sabes, '¿Qué vas a hacer? ¿Que voy a
hacer? ¿Vamos a llegar allí? "
Para muchos de nosotros , envejecernos y hacernos

más sabios no se trata tanto de rendirse sino de
adquirir cosas nuevas - prácticas nuevas - con la idea
de que si hay algunas cosas que se salieron de control
en el resto del año al intentar ponerle un límite,
podríamos volver al camino correcto.
Normalmente trato de pensar en qué es en lo que

quiero trabajar este año. Podría ser un rasgo de
carácter en el que necesito trabajar o un buen hábito
que quiero hacer mucho más. [Pienso] lo que debe
trabajar para mí para ser un buen discípulo y seguir al
Señor. ¿Como puedo llegar allí? No soy Superman, así
que necesito tomar pequeños pasos; Entonces, ¿qué
pasos puedo elegir para trabajar durante estos
cuarenta días de Cuaresma? [Esto es] con la esperanza
de que cuando pasen estos cuarenta días, no voy a
volver a la forma en que vivía antes, sino a seguir
trabajando de alguna manera en estos mismos temas.
Está bien renunciar al chocolate, los refrescos, las

cervezas o lo que sea. Nos muestra que podemos
dominar nuestros deseos y nuestras indulgencias. Pero
yo mismo prefiero pensar en formas en las que puedo
progresar para ser un mejor Tim Luschen. Puede
significar tomarse un tiempo (nuevamente) para orar
todas las mañanas. Quizás signifique llevar un diario.
Quizás signifique leer las escrituras. Prácticas que sé
que son buenas para mí, pero de las que puedo
haberme alejado [y en las que me concentro en estos
cuarenta días] con la esperanza de poder mantenerlas
después de que termine la Cuaresma.
Las temporadas de la iglesia no están diseñadas

para que contengamos lo que estamos celebrando en
esos días. Por ejemplo, el Adviento, que nos recuerda
la necesidad de que estemos esperando, no es algo
que debamos hacer durante cuatro semanas al año,
sino algo que deberíamos hacer todos los días. A veces
se hace retroceder; Entonces, cuando tenemos estas
estaciones del año, los misterios del Señor se nos
presentan, se nos presentan, para que podamos decir
'Oh, sí, debería pensar más en eso e incorporar eso a
mi vida como un discípulo ''.

The Annunciation, Fra Angelico, 1438-45
Museum of San Marco, Florence



6 Some people always need their opinions validated.
Am I right?
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St. Charles Borromeo—March 2021
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9:00 AM -10:30 AM
Virtual RE Classes

9:30 AM
Confirmation -

Zoom

9:00 AM -10:30 AM
Virtual RE Classes

9:30 AM
Confirmation -

Zoom

Lenten
Listening and
Sharing Begins

Still time to
sign up for
Lenten

Listening and
Sharing

10:30 AM Food
Bank Delivery

6:00 PM Social
Minstry Board

- ZOOM

7;00 PM Baptismal
Seminar EN

in mtg Room C

7;00 PM Baptismal
Seminar EN

in mtg Room C

7:00 PM Talleres
de Oración

Mtg Room A/B

7:00 PM Talleres
de Oración

Mtg Room A/B

7:00 PM Talleres
de Oración

Mtg Room A/B

7:00 PM Talleres
de Oración

Mtg Room A/B

5:30 PM Finance
Board

7:00 PM Talleres
de Oración

Mtg Room A/B

6:00 PM-8:00 PM
Virtual RE
Classes

6:00 PM-8:00 PM
Virtual RE
Classes

6:00 PM-8:00 PM
Virtual RE
Classes

6:00 PM-8:00 PM
Virtual RE
Classes

Youth Group
6:30-8:00 PM

Youth Group
6:30-8:00 PM

Youth Group
6:30-8:00 PM

Youth Group
6:30-8:00 PM

Youth Group
6:30-8:00 PM

6:30 PM Peace &
Justice - ZOOM

Adoration
11AM - 3PM
Wednesday

4:30 PM
Newsletter Meeting

6:30 PM
Choir Practice

6:30 PM
Choir Practice

6:30 PM
Stations of the

Cross / Vía Crucis

7:00 PM RICA

6:30 PM
Stations of the

Cross / Vía Crucis

7:00 PM RICA

6:30 PM
Stations of the

Cross / Vía Crucis

7:00 PM RICA

6:30 PM
Stations of the

Cross / Vía Crucis

7:00 PM RICA

9:00 AM Catholic
Worker Delivery

9:00 AM Catholic
Worker Delivery

9:00 AM Retiro de
RICA-Beckman Hall

9:00 AM Clase
Pre-Bautismal en
Beckman Hall

9:00 AM Clase
Pre-Bautismal en
Beckman Hall

12:00 PM St. Joseph Novena / Novena de San José - Online / En línea

12:00 PM St. Joseph Novena / Novena de San José - Online / En línea

Novena Begins

St. Joseph
Solemnity

Annunciation
Solemnity

Palm Sunday
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6 Finally my winter fat has gone…

Now, I have spring rolls.

March Saints and Days

03 [USA: St. Katherine Drexel]
04 [St. Casimir]
07 Third Sunday of Lent
08 [St. John of God]
09 [St. Frances of Rome]
14 Fourth Sunday of Lent; Daylight Savings Time
17 [St. Patrick]
18 [St. Cyril of Jerusalem]
19 St. Joseph, Spouse of the Blessed Virgin Mary; Solemnity
21 Fifth Sunday of Lent
23 [St. Turibius of Mogrovejo]
25 The Annunciation of the Lord; Solemnity
28 Palm Sunday of the Passion of the Lord
29 Monday of Holy Week
30 Tuesday of Holy Week
31 Wednesday of Holy Week

We want to invite every parishioner to be a part of a
group starting March 7th. We want to hear from our
parish members how they are doing during this
pandemic. The meetings will last about an hour and are
all going to be by Zoom. That means that you will need
to sign up to be a part of one of these gatherings. But
feel free to relax in your comfortable clothes as you visit
with your friends and neighbors.
Every week, we pray for our parish to be part of

transforming the community. But we only learn how to
do this work of transforming and building God’s
Kingdom by listening to what each of us is experiencing.
Each of us have had struggles and this is an opportunity
for the parish to look at ways we can reach out to each
other, strengthening our relationships and then taking
steps that help.
We presently have meetings open on the weekends,

evenings and even some during the weekdays. Contact
the parish office to sign up for a group or email Margaret
at
socialministry@stcharlesokc.org
And if you are not sure how to do a Zoom meeting, we

can help with that too! Just ask.
Be part of the parish Lenten Listen and Sharing

sessions coming soon!

Queremos invitar a todos los feligreses a ser parte de
un grupo a partir del 7 de marzo. Queremos escuchar a
los miembros de nuestra parroquia para ver cómo les va
durante esta pandemia. Las reuniones durarán
aproximadamente una hora y todas serán realizadas por
Zoom. Eso significa que deberá registrarse para ser parte
de una de estas reuniones. Pero siéntase libre de estar
cómodo en casa sentado en su sofá favorito, con su ropa
cómoda mientras pasa tiempo con sus amigos y vecinos.
Cada semana, oramos para que nuestra parroquia sea

parte de la transformación de la comunidad. Pero solo
aprendemos cómo hacer esta obra de transformar y
construir el Reino de Dios escuchando lo que cada uno
de nosotros está experimentando. Cada uno de nosotros
ha tenido dificultades y esta es una oportunidad para que
la parroquia busque formas en las que podamos
acercarnos unos a otros, fortaleciendo nuestras
relaciones y luego tomando medidas que ayuden.
Actualmente tenemos reuniones abiertas los fines de

semana, por la noche e incluso algunas durante los días
entre semana. Comuníquese con la oficina parroquial
para inscribirse en un grupo o envíe un correo
electrónico a Margaret al correo electrónico,
socialministry@stcharlesokc.org
Y si no está seguro de cómo usar Zoom, ¡también

podemos ayudarlo con eso! Solo déjenos saber al llamar
a la oficina.
¡Sea parte de las sesiones parroquiales de Escuchar y

Compartir Durante la Cuaresma que se llevarán a cabo
próximamente!

Escuchar y CompartirDurante la Cuaresma

Here is my heart Lord.
Here is my mind.
I sit before you
no petitions.
Whatever ails
whatever hurts
whatever is failing
still will be when I rise.
But I will not stand alone
Here is my heart
Here is my mind
Here is my prayer.

Amen
mkj





Lenten Listening and Sharing Coming SoonLenten Listening and Sharing Coming Soon Escuchar y CompartirDurante la Cuaresma



Humilitas
We, your newsletter team, submit this issue with humility and thanks to God: Cynthia Aranda, Michael Carpenter,

Deacon.Bob Heskamp, Merys Jiménez, Kathy Judge, Monica Knudsen, Fr. Luschen, Margaret Phipps,
print shop: Karen Flores, Jennifer iHernandez-Reyes

Saint Charles Borromeo Catholic Church
5024 N.Grove, Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 73122

(405) 789-2595 ~ www.stcharlesokc.org
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Baptisms-January
Matthew Castner
Andrew Castner

New Parishioners-January
Enrique Arvizu and Karen Hernandez
Anthonny Lopez and Cinthia Gallegos
Heriberto Cardona and Rosa Pinar

Anniversaries-March
Mar. Anniv.
12th John Heinen and Carmen Santos Heinen 05th
16th Chet and Sue Bartlett 58th
20th E. J. and Alma Natale 34th
21st Mike and Paula Murphy 40th

Parish LifeParish Life

Deaths-January
Ramon Avila De Loera

Jose Romero
Norma Muth

6 I had to fire the guy I hired to mow my lawn.

He just didn’t cut it.

6 I was on a diabetes awareness website and it

asked me if I accept cookies…

Is this a trick question?

6 People call me self centered.

But that’s enough about them.

Weddings-January
Jorge Rojas and Savrina De La Torre

Bryce Davis and Tatiana Parker
Cesar De Los Santos and Jennifer Sauceda

Saint Cyril of Jerusalem, fresco, 14th century
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